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apparently innocent teasing, when the blood began to mount to
his face, to eat it all
For Paul and his young sister the years passed with the usual
small adventures and misadventures of childhood. The flat roof
of their house was the children's playground. A little negress
had been allotted to them as a playmate and companion. All
three shared a bedroom that opened off the courtyard of the
house and spent many hours of each day with the Chinese
launderer or watching the madman who, as custom arranged,
was quartered on the family and was kept chained to an iron
ring on the roof* There was no asylum in the city and the
insane were kept by certain families as a form of taxation. On
Sundays and in Holy Week and on Saints' Days the little
negress walked in front of the family on their way to Mass
carrying the carpet on which they knelt in the cathedral.
Gauguin retained throughout his life a vivid impression of
many incidents from the four years of the family's stay in
Peru, although the figure of his great-great-uncle Pio may have
accumulated in his memory more fantasy and importance than
tallied with the truth.
In spite of the dry beauty of the setting of the city, in the
days when Paul Gauguin was a child, Lima possessed few of
the civilised comforts of a modern capital. The streets were
seldom cleaned and refuse was thrown from the houses to rot
under the windows and to clutter the gutters and fill the air
with evil smells. Scavenging vultures came to feed on the piles
of garbage. The lovely buildings of the early Spanish con-
querors showed well in the evening air, when their towers and
roofs appeared as silhouettes against the sky, but the mornings
brought a stronger light that discovered the dirt and discom-
forts which the night had hidden*
Paul developed a passion for wandering off in search of sweet
things and, like the little negroes, did his best to obtain
stumps of sugar-cane to suck,.an occupation that caused his
mother and the servants in the house frequent anxiety while
they looked for him in the grocery shops of the neighbourhood*